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dreams of the vast majority of villages. Most little towns
possess a cinema of sorts, and village folk, in spite of trade
depressions and the slump in prices,flock to see the apotheosis
of luxury and futility upon the silver screen. Even religious
passions are excited and satisfied in the modern cinema,
but in the past it was all different. Before the days of
the rude, makeshift Yatra, the story-teller was the sole
comfort and solace of the villagers. His art supplied to their
imagination the pageants which remained unseen. His
vivid words painted before their eyes visions of heroism
and sacrifice, of conflict and disharmony, and the final
consummation in which truth and virtue triumphed.

We are yet far from exhausting the functions which
the story-teller performed, for it would be a mistake to
think of him as a mere individual? He was an institution
without which village life would lose its interest and point*
Actively, he was many things in one, but he served also
as the focus in which the social life of the village was con-
centrated and came to consciousness. Men gathered to
hear his tales, but once they had gathered, they naturally
talked, and talked about the things which interested them.
The story-teller's soiree ^#as therefore a social clearing
house* where not only were ideas exchanged and issues
discussed, but rude justice meted out to social delinquents.
The club was unknown and unheard of, but the want was
hardly felt as long as people could gather in the evenings
and listen to the story-teller's tales. )\

The story-teller rarely, if ever, moved away from the
level of village lif e. Even in the wildest nights of his imagina-
tion, he had to remember his audience, for their appreciation
and comprehension was the condition of his success and
livelihood. His tales of heroism and sacrifice lifted the hearts
of the villagers, but they never soared beyond their familiar
everyday world. Homely allusions and local references
were freely absorbed in his currency, and gave to his recitals
the semblance of reality.